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ment is to sit on a hard, hot rock over the Mediterranean and
to meditate on the wanderings of Ulysses or the futility of
written Constitutions. . . . And doesn't that get driven
into your mind when you think that the city of Florence had
fourteen written Constitutions between the eleventh century
and the date of the final occupation by the Austrians ? . . *
One of them was composed by Macchiavelli himself. And
with each one that amazing centre of an amazing intellectual
hegemony of the world sank deeper and deeper towards
ruin. . . .
But hitherto I have always contrived to achieve some
measure of privacy. Always — for an hour in the day ; for
half the day ; for days on end. And to be deprived of that must
be what hell is. ... It is indeed hell. I think that is
why I dislike the long-distance trains of the United States
and am glad they are disappearing, along with the class
that can bear them. At nights you are conscious of people
breathing all round you; almost touching you- That is
unspeakably horrible.
The bus is better. It is more physically insupportable.
But it has not, at nights, the stupid remorselessness of
trains* You may have the head of a woman from Falls
River untidily almost in your lap , . . and for hours you
may want to scream. But you can always say to yourself
that you can hold on till the next stopping-place and get
out and stretch your legs and be for ten minutes by yourself.
Or at the very worst you have the feeling that you could
ask the driver to stop and let you get out. You can't do that
in a train.
But to travel without privacy is — let us be exact — Purgatory.
To be condemned to live without it for your life must be
hell. * . . And that would seem to be the final condemna-
tion of the industrial city. Even in the u.s.s.r. it must be
difficult, in the cities, to get apart and think. In Leeds,
or Essen, or Tourcoing, or Pittsburg it is impossible. . , , I
don't think that money has anything to do with it ...
or very little. You can live very happily in. pleasant places

